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PROLOGUE. 
— Soy by Mr. M. Mills. 


Nig zt our comic Muſe the Buſkin wears, 
nds gives herſelf no ſmall romantic Airs ; 
Struts i in Heroics, and in 1 V. erſe, 

Does the minuteſt Incidents rehear 

In Ridicule*s ſtrict Retroſpets dif p, 

T he Poetaſters 4 theſe modern days : 

When the big bellowing Bomboſt rends our Ears . 
Which ſtript of Sound, quite void of Senſe _— : 
Or when the Fiddle-Faddle Numbers, 0 5 
Serenely dull, elaborately ls: 

Either Ern, when vain Priddenidars 2 

The Aclor ſuffers for the Author”s ſake. 

The quite tir'd Audience loſe while Hours, yet pay, 
Togo . and un-improv'd away : 

T his being our Scieme, we iope you will cms 

T he wild Excurſion: of the wanton _— 3, 

Who out of Frolic wears a'mimic m THEY 
And ſets herſelf fo whimſical 4. Te, ke. 

"Tis meant to pleaſe, but if it "ſbould fo, 
Its ny Hort and 15 will have an End. 
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1 Jrammatis | Pede 4 
ME N. 


Chrononhotonthologoe King 

of Queerumania, ; Jas. Philips, * 
Bombardinion, his General, Mr. Lay field. 
Aldiborontiphoſcophornio, Mr. Watſon. 


Rigdum Funnidos, Mr. Gough. 
Captain of the Guards, Mr. Butler. 
Doctor, | | Mr. Sheridan. 

Cook, i x 5 Mr. Ranolow. 
King of tie Ridters, Re © | 8 
King of the Antipodes, Mr. Addy. 
Dumb, Maſter of the Ceremonies, Mr. Meek. 

Signor Seacciatinello, | Mr. Hinde, 

W 0 M KE N. 


Fadladinida, en f Wee 
rumania, oe Yates Reynolds, 
Tatlanthe, er Faourite, - Mrs. P. 
Mrs. Ball 


Two Ladies of the Court. Ws 3 Ballamy, 


Signora Sicarina, 8 
Venus, XM. Vanderbank. 
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SCEN 18 An Auer i. the — 
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Enter Rigdum-Fuanidoe;" and Aldiboronti 
| TROL, k | 


due ha., L t . art T; 
Laenge 8 
Where left you Chrononboronthologos Þ 5 
Aldiburontinbornio A 
| Fatigu'd with the tremendous Toilsof War, 
Within his Tent, on downy Couch Cn” FTE 
_—---, 
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. Himſelf he unfatigues with gentle Slumbers; 
"= Lull'd by the chearful Trumpets gladſome Clangor, 
* ' The Noiſe of Drums and Thunder of Artillery, 
; He ſleeps ſupine amidſt the Din of War: 
| And yet tis not definitively Sleep; 
Rather a Kind of Doe, a waking Slumber, 
| That ſheds a Stupefaction o'er his Senſes ; 
i po For now he nods and ſnores ; anon he ſtarts, 
\ | Then nods and ſnores again: If this be Sleep, 
| Tellme, ye Gods ! what mortal Man's awake ! 3 
| | What ſays my Friend to this? 4 
F ERKRigdum-Funni dos. 
| 


+» 


| ay! I fay he — Dog-fleep, what a 1 
: wou'd you have me ny, ? 
{8 Al hborenti. | 
1 | O im pious Thought! 5 _ nnn 
1 : As if — Chrononbotonth Eve 7 
1 To 1 deteſtable and v | 
Had ought the leaſt Similitade 1 
Rigdum. 5 ED 
My dear Friend ! you entirely miſapprehend me; 
I did not call the Ning, Dog by Craft; I was only 
going to tell you the Soldiers have juſt recerv'd 
their pay, and are all as drunk as ſo many Swab- 


bers. 
: = Aldiborents.”- 15 Eo 1 2 
0. Orders inſtantly, that no more Money 
Be iflued to the Troops: Mean time, my Friend! 
Let all the Baths be fill d with Seas of Coffee, 
To ſtupify their Souls into Sobriety. 5 
Kig dum. | 
b fancy you had better banith the Sutlers , and 
blow the Geneva Caſks to the Devil. 
EEE > Ailiboront. 05 
i Ed, Thou counſelbſt well, my Rigdum — = 
. | And Reaſon ſeems to father thy Advice: 
YR. But ſoft The King in penſive Contemplation 
3 Seems to * on ſome . * 
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His Soul, too Copious for his earthly Fabrick, 
Starts forth, ſpontaneous, in Soliloquy, 

And makes his Tongue the Midwife of his Mind, 
Let us retire, leit we diſturb his Solitude. 


CF bey } tire. 
N | | | Pater King. 


This God of Sleep i is watchful to torment me, 
And Reſt is grown a Stranger to my Eyes: = 
Sport not with Crononbotonthol, 
I hou idle Slumb'rer, thou deteſted Sonnets: : 
For if thou doſt, by all the waking Urn 
_ Tl tear thine Eye-balls from their Lenden-fockets, 
And force you to outſtare Eternity. | 
(Exit i in 4 great Huff 


Re-enter era and Altliboronti. 


tk King's Sin a — Paſſion: 8 who 

is this Mr. Somnus he's ſo angry withal? 
Aldiboronti. 

The ſon of Chaos and of Erebus. 
Inceſtuous Pair ! Brother of Mars relentleſs, 
Whoſe ſpeckled Kobe, and Wings of blackeſt Hue, 
Aſtoniſh all Mankind with hideous Glare; ho 
Himſelf with fable Plumes to Men benevolent, Fog 
Brings downy Slumbers and refreſſing Sleep.” 

Rigdum. © ? 

The Gentleman may come of a ve ry good Fami 25 

for ought I know, but I wou d not be i in his Place 


the World. 

on lot we Kat, Hl Fer 
But o! 4 ing, his Foo this Wai bendin 
His copitative 2m Rr bin Ty 5 K. 
In Cogibundity of Cugi tation FI] EARS 
Let Silence cloſe our folding Doors FF Speech, 
Till apt Attention tell our eart the Parry 
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Has laid your jc Gr; ih. Aﬀhes, : 555 Fa | 


FF) 
Of this protound Profundity of Thought. 
bear King and aud. 


King. 


rt is refoly'd——=Now Somme 1 defy thee,. 


And from Mankind ampute thy curs'd Dominion. 


Theſe Royal Eyes thou never more ſhall cloſe. 
Henceforth let no Man ſleep on Pain of Death. 


Inſtead of Sleep, let pompous Fenn 
Keep all Mankind RO awake. 


Bid Harlequino decorate the Stage, 


With all Magnificence of Decoration: i 


Giants and Gianteſſes, Dwarfs and Pigmies | 
Songs, Dances, Muſic in its ampleſt Order, 
Mimes, P antomimes, and all the magic Motion 


Of Scene Deceptiquifive. and Sublime. 


An eee of Singin Fe eier the Ita- | 


lian Manner, by. "Signor Scacciatinello, and | 
Signora Siearina. 8 


a Þ. 


Enter Captain 7 the Guards. | 
r Arms! * arme! great eee, 5 
Th' A Antipodean ow'rs from Realms DOT, Po ery 
Have burſt the ſolid Entrails of the Earth. | 1 ay 
Guſhing fuch Cataract. of Forces forth, e 


This World is too incopious to contain em: 


Armies, on Armies, march i in Form ſrupendous 3 
Not like our earthly Legions, Rank by Rank, : 
But Teer o'er Teer, high pid from Farth to 3 : 
A blazing Bullet, Tigger then the Sunn, 
Sbrot from a huge and mo nftrous, n = 3 


a an a 
| Peace, "Cord! x ere ey nag 
In ngo ots, N #34, £& 72 


(9) 
Or pent ſo cloſe as to admit no Vacuum. 4 18 
One Look from Cbrononbotuntbologos | 
Shall ſcare them into nothing. Rigdum Pie, 
Bid Bombarcinion draw his Legions forth, 
e, And meet us in the Plains of Oucerumania. 

| This very now ourſelves ſhall there conjoin him 
Mean time, bid all the Prieſts prepare their Temples 
For Rites of Triumph : Let the ſinging ee 

With vocal Voices, moſt vociferous, 
In ſweet Vociferation, out vociferize . 2 
Ev'n Sound itſelf; ſo be it as we have order d. 


3. Exeunt. 


5 Scene, A magnificent partment. 


Enter Queen Fadladin ids, Tln and two 
Ba 1 4 


{ ——Day's Curtain 3 the Morn begins to riſe, 
And Wee Nature rubs her ſlee Eyes. 

The pretty little fleecy bleating Flo ks, _ 
In Baa's harmonious warble thro? the Rocks : 2 
Night gathers up her Shades in ſable Shrouds, 

And whiſpering Oxiers tattle to the Clouds. 
W hat think you, Ladies, if an Hour we kill, 
At Baſſet, Ombre, Picquet, or Quadiille. f 

Tatlantbe. 

voor Majeſty was pleas'd to order Tex. 5 
Queen. 

* mind is alter d, bring ſeme Ratafa. 

(Thy are . round with a Dram. 
I have 


wy hd * 
2 Fatt a> s 
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ie 
I have a famous Fidler ſent from France, 
Bid him come in, What think vou of a Dance? 


Enter King of the Fidlers.. 


Aries to your Majeſty ſays ik fupplian Muſe: - 
Wou'd you a Solo, or Sonata chuſe, 
Or bold Concerto, or ſoft Siciliana, 
Alla Franceſe over in Gufto Romano ? 


When you command, 8 _— as ſoon as ſpoke. 


A civil rr — us 1 Black Joa f 
br Ladies dance 22 Black * 
| So much for Wen z now lets reſt a while ; 
Bring in the Tear —_ the Kettle bail: 


| —— The Water bubbles and the Tea-Cu 1 7g ps. 
Through eager Hope to kiſs your T 1G . 
(Tea; roug Brin. 


Fog OSS 
IEG» * 


ueen. 
Come Ladies, will you be Bo to chuſe your Tea; 53 
Or Green Imperial, 5 Be e Bohea ? 0 


* 


3 _ 


— 


—— Never, no, never fore on Earth was ſeen, 5 
So gracious, yan, and E a Quern n. 
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atlanthe; © 
She's i Angel, Veen, and Goddeſs altogether. 
— 


Away! you flatter me. 
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e ao indbed, : 
Your Merit does our Praiſe by far exceed. 


Queen: 


e A 1 
* Ne f * 2 N 
GPA» 12, r U ⏑‚⏑ r ⏑ Sos 


een : 75 . 
Wrong or 
* 


n) 
Queen. + 
ou make me bluſh : Pra =_ help me to à Fan. 
1. La 
That Bluſh becomes you, 
Tr.atlantbe. 
——Wou'd I werea Man. 
Queen. 
Tl hear no more of this as Pm a Sinner. 
N (Enter, Dumb Maſter of the Conrmunies, | 
| | . makes Signs of Eating. 
Tons mel that's true, I never thought of Dinner. a 
But *twill be over Ladies very ſoon, 
Mean time, my Frie nd, play Tother little Tune. 


| i 121 plays they all _ of: | 
8 GENE, ene, Apartment, 


Enter ag Funnidos and  Aldiboronti A 


Ee. . 


8 
* Js i K 4 Z 8 — — 4 


x — were in 1 75 wrong Box: Who the 
Devil wou'd have thought that this ſame Chrononho- 
tontbolbgos ſhou'd beat that mortal Sight of Tippodeans; 
why, there's not a Mother's Child of em to be: ſeen. 
Egad they footed it away as faſt as their Hands cou'd 
carry 'em ; but t 4 have left their King behind 
'em, we have him e, 2 Comfort. 1 It 
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—— Would he were le anahpled Liber, ION 
For, Ol my deareſt Rigdum Funnidos, Tt; 

. T have a Riddle to unriddle to ,, 

Shall make thee fare. thy. ſelf into a Statue. 

Our Queen's in Love wich this Antipodean. 
Rigdum. | 
Ahe Devil the 1is.! Well, Iſee Ak! is 

going forward with a Yonge cance. ET 
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- if ita; * 
Aldibo. 


But lo! the Conqueror comes all crown'd with Con- 


ueſt. 
Aſolemn Triumph graces his Return. 
Let's graſp the Forelock of this apt Occaſion, 
To greet the Victor, in his Flow of Glory. 


A grand Tri ump/t. 


Enter King in Triumph, &c. met by "TOR 
and Aldiboronti. | 


EX e ed | 

All hail! to Chrononhotonthulogos, 
'T hrice trebly welcome to your Loya Subjects, 
Myſelf and faithful Rigdum Funnidos, 

Loft in a Labyrinth of 4 * and Loyalty, 

Intreat you to inſpect our inmoſt Souls, _—_ 
And read in them whe Te can never utter. 

_ - 

— ; 
To thee and gentle Rigdum Funnidos, LT” 
Our Gratulations flow in Streams unbounded; 

Our Bounty's Debtor to our 5 2 

Which ſhall with Int'r epaid, e er . 

But where's our Queen? Where s Fadladinida ? 

She ſhould be foremoſt in this gladſome Train, 

To grace our Triumph; but I fee the flights me; 

This haughty Queen ſhall be no longer mine; 

Pl have a feveet and gentle Concubine. 
-  Rigdum. (afide.) | 

— my dear ſweet Phoſcophorny, fora firin- | 
Sing Lye to bring the Queen off; and IIl run with it 
this Minute to her, that we may be all in a Story. 

; (: They whiſper importantly, and Rigduni 


Funnidos goes oui. 


| Aldiberonti. Rs 
peak not, gre-t Chrononbotontboloos, a 
In Accents ſo injuriouſly ſevere a A 


($9 - 


Of Fadladinida, your faithful Queen 3 

By me ſhe ſends an Embaſſy of Love, 

Sweet Blandiſhments and kind —— 3 
But, cannot, O! + * come herſelf. 


— Rage is Tu rr Fear: What als ide 


Queen ? 
bo All born 2 OI TIReP" WED COTE. 
A fakes Diarrhea's _— Force . 
80 ſtimulates the Periſtaltic Motion, „ 
That all conclude her Royal Life's in * 


Kin 
Bid the Phyſicians of the? Earth affenible, N 
In Conſideration ſolemn and ſedate: 5 2 
More to corroborate their ſage Ræſol res 
Call from their Graves the Learned Men of old: Z 


$18 


Galen, Hippocrates, and Paracelſus ; 3 
Doctors, Apothecaries, Surgeons, Chymiſts, 

All! all! attend, and ſee they bring their Medicines, 
Whole Magazines of Gillipotted Noſtrums, 
Materializ d in Pharmaceutic , Pobboge # 
The Man e cufes our Queen Mall have the impii 


eds 5 Exeunt Ober. : 1 
uber Tatlauthe, er n _ - 
Ween. 5 my” . | 
— ho ! way Hg Art. Sr 5 6 n a 2: | ; BI _ | \ 
h Tarlantbe. . 2811 © D © HEY 2 
— What alls wy gracious Queen: i” "4 
Veen. ta 7s 
—. 0 ul to Fegg nn, 
LHR os atlatit ;H LY 4.5 2 4 — 
—— Seen whey oh 5 Mitrel ? 
88 —Too ! ! 90 caveh r E w—_— 
— it art vou, e ine 5 _ 
1 cunt 6 2 © een. . | : 5 = | 1 


— No, 'tis . ſuch. 995 


me. 


— 


* "PENNE What was it t Madam? 

' | Fe | UEEN. _ 

1 — Really I aL know !. 
1 


1 2 
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| | Tatlenbe.. opt il 


, a nn 


1 No. 
„ 
4 5 —0. my Tatlantbe, = you never ſeen? 
| | atlanthe. 
K+: - — I gueſs, whats unleſs you sf 7 my y G 
1 | Queen. 13 
155 — The King Tea.“ . 
. ; 715 lane. 
— now re from War; "at 
Herides like Mars in his Triumphal Car, 
Conqueſt precedes with Laurels in his hand, 
Behind him Fame does on her Tripos tand. 
Her Golden Trump ſhrill thro' the Air ſhe TA | 
Which rends the 3 u, and. thence to Heaven re- 
bounds. 
Trophies and Spoil ET ace, 
This Triumph which all Triumphs does deface : 
Haſte then, great Queen! your Hero thus to meet, 
Who longs to lay his Laurels at your Feet. 


: 4 75 f 
Jo. Ep | 
=: "I  , , Veen. 
a q s > 4 — bs vw 0 . Re *. — * 4 wy 
| 17 
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Axt mad, Tae „1 mean no Tack da 
—Didn't) you name the King 2 


ch] did, Tatlanths, k was 5 hs.” | 
[ The charming King, I. n, is only mine. 


Ti | 
1 | 
© Af ng VIE NN. i 


7 


Tarlantbe. 
Who elſe; wh elſe, but moch a charming Fair, 
In Chrononhatonthologos ſhould ſhare: 
The Queen of Beauty, andthe God of Arms, 
In him and you, united, blend their Charms. 
Oh! had you ſeen him, how he dealt out Death, 
And at one Stroke T0 Thouſands of their 


Breath, | 
While on the ter d 1 s bimſelf did ne, 
In Pyramids of ( bc to e Skies, 
 — This does wy wok Appen raiſe, OE. 


You are too pertly laviſh in his Praiſe ; ; 

Leave me m—_ To 

—O il ay > * 1 

Do not, great _ your d Wu diſplay, 
O frown me dead, let me not live to hear 
My g racious Queen and Miſtre ſo, fo ſevere; 


Tue 9 horrible ne no 


Oh! tell me what it is! 
ueen. 
No, ' find it out. 


Tatlantbe. 
a I will ge ver leave you; here Fl 
Till you ſome Token of! Forgiveneſs 1 
O all ye Powers abeve, come down, 58 wg? 
And freun her Sow ripe! ha angry Frown. 


- als Py you 5586 on prova i'd achat, | 
Offend no more, and Pll excuſe what's paſt. - 7 72 
*  'Tatlanthe, (ade. 4 


Why het a Foc was 1 not to perceive 3 Paſ- 


ſion for the topſy-turyy King, the Gentleman that 
carries his Head where his Pocket 2 be; 1 
muſt tack about I ſee, Tag 
To the Queen. ee 


Excuſe me; gracious Madam, if my Heart 
4 With 


Bears Sympathy with uw in ev'ry Part; 
2 


4 


2 5 — 
a 2 * 


Aue 
The? 8 hel that $ el that's. — P 
Fd die ten thoufand Deaths to ſet him free: 
Ohl m y Tatlantbe have you ks 1 
His * his Shape, his Mein, with ſuch 


No Cbronanbotontbolagos i is here: 
Command your Freedom, by this 


: Ah! W . how hapleſs is thy Lot, 
To love a man that underſtands thee not! 


And ee e e 1 no; hinge: ; bg "Ak 


- a6.) - 


With you alike, I forrow.and rejoice, | 
Approve your | e «nd Commend Four, Choice, | 
The captive eee 
2 N nne a7 
ay T 1216 1: 10 {i 


me”, 


| vite ppſide dow in a ne Wa. he Hands, 
A prettily rib ks Hands 1 1 
Well, I muſt have him if, Ilive or die, 


To rise, and bis cha. 1 


iE TI Ay 4: it tua o. 
3 Tot 3 Di 
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Is this a Place; oh! al ye 3 0 
This a. Reception for the Man i love? 
See in what charming Attitude he ſleeps, 1 0 
While Nature's ſelf at his Confinement weeps.. 
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